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In Three CANTOS I 


Occalion'd by te Yoo, 


+4} 


Late Duke of Maz1rrorovuGn. 
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Dum juga montis aper, fiuvios dum piſcis amabit z 
Dumg; thymo pa ſcentur apes, dum rore cicadæ; ..- _- 
Semper honos, nomenq; tuum, laudeſq; manebunt. >" Ft 
| 5 Virgil. Eclog. 5. e 
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To the HONOURABLE 


Brigadier HONYWOOD. | 


* 


. ²— pt 


| UR Age abounding with 
ſo many mercenary Para- 
ſites, the Name of a De- 


dication 1s thought {candalous. To 


8 ſuch 


A a to Ny 0 our ſel ves for Re- 


D 


DEDICATION © 
ſuch a Height 1s the Boldneſs of 


our daring Sciblers arriv'd, that 
in defiance to the whole World, 
they will (or would) make the 
blackeſt Dev il, vertuous; the meer 
eſt Ideot, a Solomon ; * the moſt 
daſtard Coward, a " Marlborough * 
And he, poor Soul, with his bor- 
rowd Dreſs, is very unwilling the 
World ſhould not take the Picture 
for his on; tho? at the ſame time 
he bluſhes within himſelf, to think 


he has bought the Drau ght at ſo 
dear a Rate. 0 Temporal O Ma- 


res ! But J offend 


I would fain, in an exemplary 
-manner, ſhow how, and where, we 


fuge; . 


DEDICATION. 


EI F riend. 


I could not + lip e this Seer | 


of ſhowing in what Manner and 
Language we ſhould apply to real 
Merit, and convince thoſe Fawners, 
that as V rtue ſhines by its own 
Light, ſo it diſdains the mean Aſ- 
ſi ſtance of fa ſe Colours. 


It is cuſtomary, among this vile 
Herd, to ſtuff up their Dedications 
with fulſome Encomiums. But, 
on the contrary, I leave your own 
Deſerts to ſpeak your Praiſe, which 
in me as yet would be Preſumption 
to attempt; which too great a Task 
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fuge; and to uſe the Words ot an 
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Toſs tibi blandos findent Cunabila fore 
Occidet & ow. & 955 5 herbs veneni 
Occidet. Virgil. Eclog. 4; 


ge A IR Cytheres, and her lovely Train, 


The am'rous s Nymph, and the more 
Lam rus Swain, 


Au welt C lipid, whom the Li obey, 


Who oct the Plains beats an imperial Sway; 


1 Muſe 
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| Muſe leave a while! Thalia once : my Joy, 
Whit 1 Mate fangs, and Sylvia coy, 2 


** 


Fat hence away, once Darling of my Soul! 
Now thouſands ſerious Thoughts my Mind controul: 


4 - _ 
: 


1 ſhall I draw him in his Glory firſt | 
And then anal him in the e Duſt? 
That the protid Sons of Man with Dread may fee; 
None Dearh leapes, none from the Grave 3 is free. 
The Good, the Wy the Learned, nor the Great, 


Nor even aa ROUGH could clude his Fatc: 


Af ſo, vain Man lay boaſted Glories by, 


And think at laſt you muſt like MarLERouGH die. 


Maſe with you take the ſab leſt Veil you have, | 


And trace 1 from the Cradle to the Grave! 
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Not daring to attempt th advent rous Rode, 
+ Dart with his yielding Muſe propiious trod 5 
Where evry Sex, where ev'ry Age may ſee, 
From ancient Sages to the youthful Gay, 
The Vertuous, Wile, the Learned, and the Great, 
The Grave and Sprightly, all muſt yield to Fate. 


Juſt as a Painter in ſome heay'nly Piece, 
Draws all the beauteous Features of the Face ; 
But ſees a vivid Luſtre in the Fair, 

He can't delineate, but he muſt deſpair : 
With conſcious Fear he lays his Pencil by; 
Rather than fall, he will deſiſt to try. 
Fain would 1 draw him in my youthful Lays, 


But tis Preſumption to attempt his Praiſe. 


a. 


dee Poem, entitled Weſtminſter- Abbey. 
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With cantiõus Boldneſs ſtrike the trembling Lyre! 
MARLBRQUGH I ſing, my Breaſt with Axdour fire! 
Whilſt on his Mother's Breaſt the Infant lies, 
She reads the future Hero in his Eyes. 
Smile, mighty Boy, and let thy Father ſec, 


i What coming Honours are ordain'd for thee ! 


In thy preſaging Looks thy Parents real, 
how all admire thee, while th are forc'd to dread. 


| . But 1 deſiſt the riſing Boy to ſing, 


{| When nought but childiſh Toys Delight could bringe 
4 Or when the Down his zipet Years confelſt, 
Ll And greae Thanghtsinfuxdinco lebten 

| } g When Hobby. Hotſe and Whip neglected ly. 


Thoſe Trifles ſlighted for more manly Play: 
i 888 28 Kok een ee 20% 


n 8 Arilu 


* * 


1 
(Arthur in thought) upon the martial Plain l 
- The Captain draws up all his youthful Train, 


Thus he endeavours for an carly Fame, 
Proud of the Glorics of a Warrior's Name. 
Say by what Influence of th' indulgent Skies ks | 
Firſt the predeſtin'd Hero knew to riſe? Ec 
On what fiſt Steps the ſiniling Pow'rs above — 
Their Darling plac d in their kind foltring Love? Fl 
The lovely Youth, for his attracting Grace, 


Among the regal Trains decreed a Place. 

His Prince's Favrite, to his Boſom dear, 8 4 

By all admir d, the Darling of che Fair, 

Juſt as bright Venus, Glory of the Sky, 

Eclipſe all the meaner Plancts nigh 3 1 Ei 

So Churchill Honour to the great Reſort, 
wee meancr Gloriexof the Britiſh Curt. 
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What, to exalt him in his growing Fame; 


Added the Luſtre of a Patriots Names 
Nome, oft the dire Diſturber of our Reſt, 
ler ancient Feuds nursd in her helliſh Breaſt. 

She ne'cr beholds fair Albioms bliGful State, 

But importunes the Skies againſt her Fate; 


Curſes the Stars propitious to our Land, 


Damns the kind Pow'rs that-rule with peaceful Hand. 


Ott we'd been damn d, had envious Rome the Pow r, 


Ofr as ſhe wafts her feeble curſes ori! 


That dreadful c Ara of the Papal Wo e! 


Nor the Detection of the dark Den. 


22 nn | . „ 
Contriv'd againſt James his pacifick Reign, 
Can cer ſuppteſs their Lusiferian Jas 


A Type of Michaels, and of Satan s$ Wars. 


This 


"34 


| * | [ " 7 ] | | \ 
This England ſaw when the next James bore Sway, | | 


Saw the impending Storm, and threat ning Day: | 
But the kind Guardian Angels of our Land, 


That always hover Oer Britanma's Strand, 


Perceivd th approaching Peril from a- far; * | 
| : | þ 
And, to aſſiſt us, ſent an Eaſtern Star. ql 


All this great Churchi/ too ſhrewdly forcknew, 
And juſtly ponder'd what he beſt ſhould do. 1 


ce Shall I ungrateful from that Prince retreat, 
e Whoſe chief Endeavours were to make me great? 5 FA 
. Or ſhall I help to bring my Country's Doom? 
5 And tamely ſee Britannia yield to Rome # | 
I neer can dot, What will my Country ſay, 
« If Churchil ſtrives to raiſe a Popiſh Sway? 
* Tho' I oppoſe him, yet I grateful bow, 
Who loyal was, while Loyalty was due. 
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I The great Man hurry'd thus amidſt Alatms, d4 ae | 
Ou Thouhtsnaur he fled to Ne, Anu! | 
And who that Albion loves, ſays why do fi? 

= - 1 he fought was precious Liberty. _ 

8 

| While ſoating Ammon, feigned Son of Jove; 

Of Honour greedy, for ſole Empire ſtro ve; 

Whoſe tow ring Nature, and whoſe boundleG Mind; 

Stoop'd at no leſs than Ruler of Mankind, . wh 

While mighty he Great Alexander lies | 
Around the World, niix'd with fiitious Lyesz  / * | 
Britannias Hero ſhall his Death ſurvive, 

And not a Mutd'rer, but a Patriot live- i bh 
Ammon Endeavour was the Great to bee 


MaARLBROUGH'S, Preſerver of our Liberty. 


: | * * 
| : 
-= 9 1 


Pure Liberty! Delight of all Mankind! 

Daughter to Mercy! Of a Race Divine! 

Fair Albions Glory! which alone we boaſt; 

When thou art gone, then Brittains all is loſt. 
8 'Tis you ſecure the Monarch on his Throne, 
Hold faſt his Scepter, and defend his Crown. f 
Tis you command the Subj ects to obey: 

Such is the Love attciids an 640 Swryl 
In you alone rich Poverty is found; 
For ot with Joy the Peaſant tills the Ground. 

You Beds of Straw convert to Beds of Down; 
*Tis you the Rich, and Poor, with Comfort crown. 
For you alone we're laviſh of our Blood, 


Laſtly, tis you that makes the Soy'reign Good. 


If MARLS' ROUGH | fought for lach a ber nly thing, 


What Muſe fs ManLs Rot C can deny to ſi ing! 5 


Who bears immortal Trophies in his Name! 


[10 


But ] deſiſt to draw the mighty Man; 
To ſpin his Thread thro' glorious ¶hilliums Reign. $! 


Whilliam a Prince of ever deathleſs fame! 


Erunt etiam altera bella, | „ : | ; 


TN zerum ad Trojam * mittetur Achilles, 
Virg. Eclog. 4. 


HE next great Work of the Aonian Maid, 5 


How ANN = commanded, how the 
(Chief obcy 4. 5 


Her Troops from far Bellona rouz d again, , 


And call'd promiſcuous Heroes on the Plain. 
Th' inſolent Sparzard, and laſcivious Gaul, 


With their Allies conſpire fair Albion's Fall. 


„ 


Vain their Attempts! they to their Peril ſtrive, 

; While mighty MarLBRoUGn, and EUGEN Io live. 
Italians brave from ancicnt Latium's Coalt, 
(That can a Scipio and Eugenio boaſt?) 

And valiant Chicks from fam d Brittamia s Strand, 
| Meet their Affociates on Batavias Land. 

Dreadful i in Arms the mighty Chiefs appear; 
And in oma fix the 2885 of War. 


KReyſerſwert firſt the bloody Scene is made, . 


Where yaliant Souls at MARL ROUGH Feet were laid. 


Landau the next, Landau begun to groan, 


At weight of Heroes ſent by MaRLR ROUGH down. 


Then Venlo next recciv d the dire Alarms, 


Foro d, like the reſt, to yield to MARLBRoucHs Arms. 


Whilſt at St. Michael, no inferior Name 


T9 K. was rais d; Cutts of illuſtrious Fame! 
Wan C 2 Litge. 
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Liege, $ tevenſivert, and Nd like the reſt 
Th Effects of his all conqu ring Sword confeſt 


The Heroe with victorious Laurels crown'd, 


And big with Conqueſts, to his Home return d; 


Where the whole Land, with one united Tongue, 
With Acclamations flld, loud Prans ſung, 

A NN A with rats Joy her Chief receiv'd, 
And own'd the Man, aaa whom ſecure ſhe led. 
The Queen and Subj eds i in one Voice combin d, 


And in the Praiſes of the Patriot j join'd. 


'To breath a while not long the Chicf had lain, 
But Conqueſt calls him to the next Campaign. 
Mars fires his Troops, the Briztifh Lyons roar, 
And ank Roe calld again to Belgia' Shore, 
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DBritaints 
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E 

Brittain's true Sons, Retainers of the Blood, 

That in bold Arthur's Veins and Edward's flowd; 
For Battle panting, for the Field they long, 


Deſirous to revenge their Countrey's Wrong. 


At Echeren the dreadful Scene is laid, 
Where they encreas d the Number of the dead. 


Why ſhould I tell the many Conqueſts won 
By ManLRROs Arms, at Limbourg, Huy, and Bonne? 
The Bard that would in equal Numbers write, 


Needs a Mæonian, or a Mantuan Flight. 


Namur and Blenheim ſpeak the Hero's Fame: 
And Schellenberg extols his glorious Name, 


Of Hochſters Fight how ſhall I ought relate? 
Wi alas be and vin Arie Fae 
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Where the famd Dann: with his rapid rpc * 


(Bane the Rival of our glorious Thames 25 


His fertile Banks with fwelling Waves © eiftow'd; * { 
Encxeas d with Spaniſh, and with Gallicl Blood. © | | 
There valiant Chiefs, Blainvill and Baulme lay dead. 
Nor ule his mighty Sire procure him Aid. 
Dat fa dam that, he was a Captive ta en, 


Taalard! a greater Trophy there than ſlain. 
Sy our. Chiefs, who, felt the fatal Blow 3 | 


| Thee valiant Dormen tell, Forbes, Cornell, Row, 


Light: lie the Duſt, and may ye Patriots reſt, 


And. find. Aboye Rewards. among the Bleſtl 


Thus dreadful: MARL HRO, Terror to his Eocs,, 
f Conqꝗpeſt certain; whereſoe er he goes, 


Hz wiſely. bold, attack'd the hoſtile Lines 75 „ 
Gary -of wh n e ſhipes 2. 
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There, by his Conduct, more than vulgar Fame, 
Added a Brightneſs to his former Name. 
Next Ramellies (that rais d the mighty He; 
To his Meridian iin the brighteſt Sky) 

Call'd him to add new Glories to his Name, 

Jo leſſen Bourbon's and Bavaria's Fame. 

There Averquerque, the Belgian Star, acquir d 
No vulgar Name, by ManxLNROs Ardour fir d. 


There Villeroy in vain your Valour ſhow, 


For know, weak Man, tis MAREBROUGH is your Foe, 


He Fortunes Darling, Fav 'rite of the Sky, 
Round whom ten thouſand Guardian Angels fly,. 
Him they protect, him from the Sword defend 


Balls fly in vain, round whom thoſe Angels tend. 


Ghent, Dendermond, Oftend, and many more, 


'Too late are fore d to on the Heroes pow k. 


How 
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How Fortune turns! See in the next Campaigti, 
French and Bavarians Maſters of the plain! 
Triumph, Oh Narben and Bavaria boaſt! 
Not long ordain'd to be the conqu ring Hoſt, 


99 


Tread on the Serpent, and enrag d, hell turn! 
MarLs'so' incenſe, and more inflam d hell burn! 


The Loſs to ranſom of the former Field. 
Liſle, Bruſſels, to his Atins are forc'd to viel. 


The Ganls unable longer Fight to bear, 
Manila impetuous Force, al Brunt of War 
Their drooping Hearts fink in their weary'd Breaſt 5 | 
They ſue for Peace, and long to be at Reſt, 
Their tim rous Souls are ſhock d at MaRLN ROZ Name, 


Aud by their Dread confirm the Heroe's Fame. * 


Not 


* 


BAK 


Not here his Victries ſtop 3 Blaregnies yield ſ 


And own the Patriot Maſter of the Field 
Villars proceed, Boufflers do all you can, 

T' oppoſe the Conqueſts of the mighty Man; 
But all in vain! the Heavens ſmile to ſee, 

The grand Preſeryer of our Liberty, 

So bravely ſcourge uſurping Tyranny, 

| Conſcious of this Blangies and & anſart's Wood, 
Faten'd with Gallick, and Bavarian Blood. 


Preſumptious Mule no farther dare prolong, 
His boundleſs Victims in th advent tous Song ! ! 
He that would juſtly {i ing how Mani ROUGH fought, 
Should wing his Flight i in Sttains as Milton wrote. 
But who with ſoaring Boldneſs aims fo high, 
Jo trace — Fight, to Fight, the mighty He? 
Wuo can deſcribe Mars dreadful in the Field, 


Mars with his darling Helm, and blazing Shield, 
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May with juſt Pride the glorious Hero ſing, 


May ſtrike the ſounding Lyre, and martial String; 


\ 
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Thus dana the Manz but not from Enyy re, 
For with Regret ſhe looks aboyc the Sky. 


„r UE SS 


Envy the greateſt Haunter of the Court; 


That always finds in Palaces reſort; 


That ne er can ſee the God-like Heroc riſe, 


But damns his Fate, and blames th' impartial Skies: 9 


Spleen frets her Soul 5 gauls her invenomd Heart, 
She finds a racking Pain = ev ry Part; ; PE hs 
A putrid ( G orc putt; up her heaving brenn: 
Her livid Eye: lids ne er can cloſe to telt, 

But always thinks the eyed Ob) ct near, 


And hag lh ſhe Pow! r) the would chat Nothing tear. 


— 


But twas too ate——unſull d ood his Fame: 


Wh all the World was fla with ManLs RO 8 Name: 
FD 15 C A N' T O. 
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CANTO. II 


TO mors æquo pulſat pede pauperum tabernas, 


Regumque LTurres. 


Horat. Lib. 1. Od. 4. 
Is this the Man that made ſo many yield? 


IEW the fam d Man, (but with no vulgar Eye) 


Whom the loud Trump has ſounded to the 

(Sky! 

This he that mow'd down Harveſts in the Ficld? g 

He before whom ſo many thouſands fled? 

Who lo. encreasd the Numbers of the Dead? 
Who fill d the World with his tremendous Name! 1 

Who's rais d unto the utmoſt height of Fame! 

Can't ſo much Glory bribe relentleſs Fate? 

And purchaſe for his Life a. longer Date? 


Not all thoſe Honours hinder Fate to come? 


Muſt God-like MARLEROUGH moulder in the Tomb). 


Can't he, who ſtopt-ſo many Herocs Breath, 


Oppoſe th incxorable Hand of Death: 


D2 Not 
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Not he. The mighty Arthur's gone before, | 
And EA yielded to th! all-conquring Power. 5 
Nor ſtubborn Harry could prevent his Doom; 

But for the regal Throne poſſeſsd a Tomb. 


Imperious Cromwel, and the great Naſſau, | 


» 
And he who Europe fill'd with loud Alarms, 


(Tho' with Regret) bow'd to the fatal Law, 


kg :, 


Yiclded at laſt to more potential Arm. 


Like him our Brittiſs Lewis muſt relign, 


And be ſucceeded in the regal Line: F 5 
Muſt to another leave the royal Throne, 

The ruling Scepter, and majeſtick Crown; 5 
Muſt lay his glorious Robes of Pow'r aſide, = 
When Death ſhall ſtrip him of his cumbrow Pride. 
IIluſtrious George ſhall next his Sire ſucceed ; 

Whom: Friends admire; and ey y Foc ſhall dread. 
— 
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When here below his Princely Part is done, 2 
He for a Grave leaves his paternal Throne. 
But long ye Siſters draw the fatal Clew, 


That both may live Scourges to Albjow's Foc) 


Like him Cadogay muſt reſign his Breath, 8 
And own the irreſiſtleſs Pow'r of Death. 1 


Nor you great Zonywood muſt hope to ſhun 
Th inevitable Race theſe Heroes run. 
You like the reſt muſt once reſign your Breath, 
And ſleep obſcurely in the Bands of Death. 
The Fair no more ſhall loye your mould'ring Charms, 
Nor the Foe tread your once reemendous Arms, _ 
When the damp Aſhes mix among your Rack, 
And Verſe ſhall only tell the Heroe Was. 

But long may you the vital Journey run! 
Proceed a Patriot, as you have begun! 
CG Advelitcous 
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Advent'rous Muſe reduce the wand'ting Song: 
Subjects like theſe to greater Bards belong. 
The God. ike Champion being almoſt dead, 
Deſcribe the Mortal ſckning on his Bed. 


Bchold thoſe Brows with Terror ance ſevere, 
Bchold thoſe Eyes once ſparkling for the War; 


SCC the pale Brow ; gaze on the languiſl'd Eye: 


The once great Breaſt breaks in a piteous Sigh. 


All that of Dread an O5 ect was before, 


Flics at one Galp, is gone, and i is no more! | . 
At laſt aur Britt; iſh Mars i is fore a to yield, 

He once Wars greateſt Weapon i in the Field; 
Swiſt a as the Eagle with the Lyons Flame * 


Who r never from the Battle empty came. | 
How lathe Mighty falln! the Valiant gone: 
At laſt the Thunderbolt of War! 15 flown! 9 
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So the tall Oak, that many Harveſts ſtood, 


44 


Reyrend with Age, the Glory of the Wood 5 
Where the ſoft Nymphs have oft for Umbrage run, 


And Swains to ſhade them from the ſcorching Sun. 
Or when n Jove deſcends in ſhow'ry Rain, 

And drives with Storms the Ruſticks from the Plain: 
Ofr the; kind hoſpitable Tree has ſpread, 


His Leavy Honours to protect their Head, 


Thro eating Years the mould ring Trunk decay'd, 4 
His folial Glories ſheds upon the Ground; 


With one great Crack at laſt he tumbles down. 


Ye Sons of Glory blooming now and btave, 
Who wait upon your Maſter to the Grave; 


Make one Reflection on the mighty He, 
And think as he now is, you once muſt be 
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Fhat Man! titat Corps! that Piece of mould ring Clay 
os Like you once ſhone in Glory's bright Arta. 
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Such ate the ſure impartial Laws of nin 5 e 
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Jo which are the Valiant and the Get: 


3 Ee "TM ds + 8 | 7 , N W701 ny . ' 5 75 72 1 
All at the fatal Hour muſt yield their Breath, 
| Sex TR Fd Fs „ * ET * f. 
; The Prince, or Peaſant, all alike to Death: a 
MWich equal Foot knocks at the Palace Door, 
* As proud to enter Cottages of Pop. | 
. Ye Sons of Man, ihatch a quick 33 ledatc 
4 And ponder well upon the Heroe's Fate! 
12 . EN 5 . K bg — ee © . 

0 See what had Wiſdom, Conduct, Valour, dead! 

a ed Fe +. D 8 
Nor could thoſe Charms protogue the fatal Thread}. * 
5 "= cn the Idea to your Eyes i iS un, 

1. 50 1 9 „ 2 hs . ar? | | 5 2 5 
ik, Think Mart®'s nos Fate muſt « one Day be your on! 
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